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THE BARON'S WEDDING. 


A ROMANCE, 


al 


CHAP. I. 


Were mankind to listen to those silent aversions 
denominated prepossessions, they would form fewer 
unhappy connections; but the habit of seeing each 
other, and a false indulgence, blunts the delicate sen- 
sibility of the soul, and brings together beings whom 
nature other wise have separated. 

Lantier. 

% —__ 
| «“ FIE on this weakness, my child,” said the 
\ aged Maud to a lovely weeping girl, whose 
\ tender years had known no other maternal pro- 
tection than what had been gratuitously afford- 
ed by the venerable cottager. * Forsooth now 
I thought thee more of 2 woman! Ah, well, 
the day of espousal will soon be over, then 
wilt thou readily dry those sweet eyes, and in 
joyous revelry at the castle forget the humble 
scenes of thy infancy.”"——“ Never,” cried the 
enthusiastic Editha, rising from her seat and 
tlisping the withered hand of Maud, which 
ine fondly pressed alternately to her lips and 
op her bosom, asif desirousto calm the wild va- 
\ety of emotions which throbbed within it. “Far 
tant be the day which can render me capable 
wt such base ingratitude ; forgetthis dear cot- 
tage! forget you! Ah,no! never willEditha enjoy 
wealth or happiness unshared by her beloved 
Maud.”—“ Marry, then I doubt not that,” said 
the old woman, smiling fondly on her darling, 
«“ while I live I am fuil sure that thou wilt not 
neglect her who fostered thee in helpless im- 
becility ; but, sweetest, my days are numbered ; 
seventy and five have already passed over my 
hoary head, aud the yarn of life is almost spun ; 
but I shall sink into my grave in peace when 
I have seen thee happily married, my child.” 
—“ For mercy’s sake do not hold such dis- 
a course,’ exclaimed Editha, again bursting in- 
p for a to tears, “ my heart sickens with terror when 
was J emy thoughts dwell on the subject.”—* Thou 
p he art atenderchicken, and I must not vex thee,” 
said Maud, her voice faultering with emotion ut 
his proof of the orphan’s grateful affection ; 
‘ but prithee now tell me, art thou really joy- 
ous at thy brilliant prospects; hast thou no sc- 
ret repugnance, no hidden preference—con- 
de inthy faithful Maud; she will not be severe 
bu thy youthful weakness; accursed be she, 
ho, from mercenary or ambitious motives, 
ould sacrifice the sweet emotions of inno- 
ence, and wed him whom her soul abhers.” 
uslf “ Yeu should know your child too well to 
pend uspect her of such conduct,” xgid Editha, while 
faint glow of indignation tinged per cheek; 
the baron’s goodness to Us Claimsmy warm. 
St gratitude; yet, though I look up to him 
ith love and reverence, a sort of timid wppre- 
ension steals upon my mind whenever I think 
our approaching union, for which I am ata 
ss to account.” 
While they were thus discoursing, Clodio, 
he son of a neighbouring wood-cutter, cnter- 
the cottage ; this youth, honest and indus- 
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' Editha, 


trious, had long felt a secret attachment to 
‘ay but her superiority over the other coun- 
try girls, and the indifference with which she 
received every officious proof of his regard, 
damped the ardour of his passion ; yet she could 
not but be interested by his present appearance, 
which betrayed a degree of agitation she had 
never before witnessédin any ene : Maud kind- 
ly inquired the cause of his uneasiness. « ] 
have just heard,” said Clodio, with a faltering 
ieee * that Editha is going tv wed the baron.”’ 
7 tis true,] warrant, "sald Maud exultinn’ | 
and wert thou in reality her well-wjs' ~? 
would’st rejoice at her good for ~ Ape? Hor- 
rible sacrifice,” cried Cin ~ COVEring his face 
with his hand, «2--« KnOw not what you are 
about to de, Usten to mé, and I will repeat to 
you facts which will) make you shudder.” 
Maud and Editha fearfully drew their chairs 
closer to Clodio, who, after, seriously exhort- 
ing them to the most profound secrecy, b-s6®" 
his recital thus;—«< It must be «out fifteen 
years since the Baron Vatdemona came from a 
foreign land, and took up his residence at the 
castle, which is now called by the family name: 
it had been long uninhabited, and the baron 
was at considerable expence to make it a com- 
fortable residence ; he had then with him anltal- 
ian lady, very beautiful, and of a haughty spirit ; 
they did not live very hanpilv together, and it 
was the general opinion that they were not mar- 


ried; however that may be, the lady, who was 
called Victoria, died in avery sudden manner ; 
heaven forbid I should lay the charge of mur- 
der to any man’s account, but many were the 
surmises that Victoria did not come fairly by 
her end: well, she was buried with great pomp, 
and the baron felt, or affected, great uneasiness 
and distraction of mind; but in a few months 
he forgot Victoria, and prepared to espouse the 
daughter of a nobleman who came to the cas- 
tle on a visit: the young lady was not hand- 
some, but of an engaging disposition, and pos- 
sessed of an immense fortune. Every thing 
being properly arranged, the marriage took 
place, and nothing but rejoicing was to be scen 
at the castle, when a most wonderful occur- 
rence took place ; the bride, at an early hour, 
retired, and about two hours after, when the 
baron repaired to his chamber, the Lady Mar- 
ietta was no where to be found; the castle was 
searched, the alarm be}l rung, and servants 
were dispatched in all directions; the baron, 
dreadfully alarmed, quitted the castle for acon- 
siderable time, leaving it to the care of an old 
domestic, named Ursula, from whom my moth- 
er had,all these particulars; and I can assure 
you the old lady would have quitted her post 
long ago, but for the extreme liberality of the 
baron, who makes it well worth her while to 
keep the secret; all the househould has since 
been changed, so that very few know any thing 
of this transaction.” Maud lifted up her hands 
and eyes in astonishment ; but Editha, in whose 
mind superstition had never yet found room, 
treated it with derision, as an idle gossip’s tale. 
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CIIAP. II, 


So silent and imperceptible gre the attacks 
that we are always half cvexcome before we 
sible of our danger. 


of love, 
are sen- 


= 


THE day af¢? Clodio had made thi 


S import- 
aulol » b; A al P 
ant commur” ') the baron Strolicd to the 
cottage 


a1 
ug nu tials. ’ bugngratetu af 
aPPhast conde towards herseil eng the Absad 
ly orphan could not conquer *#2 *enstitvee~ —. 
repuguance which rose i»*€? honest bosom, at 
the bare suggestion of Mls being a murderer,and 
her reception ef the baron Valdemona was cone 
sequently fess cordial than it had been: hereto- 
fore. The baron was too much elatéd with his 
expected happiaess to heed the ‘side-long 
lowwvs Of the old woman, who conscious of 
ner own doubts, expected her visitor would be 
conscience struck when he met her eye; and 
his present indifference and unembarrasocd 
air, toskeéF own artiess mind, spoke conviction 
of his innocence. And is your exceliency 
still resolved to wed this poor orphan:” asked 
Maud, presenting the baron a chair; “ Lack- 
a-day! it is a generous action; for though she 
has beauty and innocence for her portion, that 
Is esicemed nothing now a days. —* And I es- 
teem it beyond wealth,” said the baron, eager- 
ly; “* but tell me, Maud, is there no clue by 
which we might discover her parents? to know 
that they were characters of repute would be 
some satisfaction.” —* In good truth,” answer- 
ed Maud,”’ “I fear we shall ever remain in 
ignorance, 1 can teil you no more than this: 
one evening, towards the close of autumn, 
about sixteen, aye, about sixteen years agone, 
I was sitting ‘down to knit my good man a 
pair of stockings ; let me see, was it for my 
good man, or for Bob? dear heart I cannot 
think.”—“ No matter, no mutte:,’ cried the 
Baron impatiently, “ proceed with your story, 
good Maud.” 

“ Well, my lord, as 1 was sitting cown to 
knit, there comes a gentle rap al My Window, 
thus, one, two, three. I started, sure enoughy 
for I thought it a token of some mischief, and 
so indeed it was; I trembied ail over like an 
absent leaf, and sat still all the while, not dar- 
ing to look round; at last 1 heard a soft voice 
say, “ Is any one within?” and at the same 
moment an infant began tocry Recovered 
from my ftight, I ran to the door, for I was 
active enough then, my lord, and could caper 
and prance, though now I am obliged to lob- 
ble about with this stick, you see, my lord — 
Ah! many’s the nice gambol I have had with 
other lads and maidens upon your excellency’s 
lawns.” “ You are wandering from your sto- 
ry, Maud,” observed the baron, rather pecvish- 
ly: proceed.” “ Lack-a-day, replied the old 
woman, “ and sol am; well, I am sure | beg 
your honour’s pardon a thousand and a thousard 
times; let me consider, where wasl? Bless 
me, how my old wits wander. Oh! now I 
know.” “ Hush! hush!” said the baron, “I 
see Editha coming through the garden; we 
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will resume the subject another time; it might 
give her pain if she knew I had enquired into 
these particulars.” Maud accordingly remain- 
ed silent, as the lovely Editha tripped lightly 
into the room, with a basket of blooming flow- 
ers on her arm, which she had been gathering, 
to ornament their cottage parlour against the 
next visit of her noble lover. 


To be continued. 








A LETTER, 


Addressed to 2 Female who sad been the victim of an 


ici have prevailed upon her 
i Amour; the Author "4 
bo Retire to her Friends and Kelatyes jn the country. 


atch caste sAliee for, 

dependence of family asscciation and ddt. 

tic comfor*s You are now about to be restored 

: SHNECUO. of your relatives, and the ten- 
der solicitude of yous early friends ; you ure 
resolved to quit a course U ynlicenced pursuits 
for one prudent and praisewomhy. Heaven 
grant for ever! May the tranquil innocence of 
country habits estrange your mind from the 
recollection of past improprieties! May inno- 
cence and unaffected purity be your future lou 
May deception, the creature of self-disappro- 
bation and disappointment, never dare to in- 
truce upon your thoughts! May future cor- 
rectness cancel all the imprudence of the 
past! May the everlasting gates of mercy, 
which were never closed against repentant 
frailty, open wide to send forth seraphic con- 
solation to your remaining hours! May you be 
happy ‘ 

Should unexpected disappointment, howevy- 
er, arise to you; remember, how far so ever 
distant, you have one friend, who will ever 
readily assist you in the paths of rectitude: 
whose hand and heart, he trusts, have been 
and will still continue open,’to relieve unmer- 
ited misfortune ; but whose mind rejects with 
horror the bare suspicion of lending aid tocon- 
firmed depravity. I may be unguarded in my 
conduct, Mary, but, I trust, I am not vicious. 

You have told me, that in your greatest dif- 
ficulties, and some of your most trying scenes, 
you have sought and ever found consolation in 
the sacred writing. Let those constantly be 
youc refuge, if ill-fortune should require it. 
Religion will inspire hope ; hepe will inspire 
exertion; and exedenysupported by religion, 

_-waltimmsure success. 

When your mind, Mary, shall be happily 
once more restored to the calm dignity of self- 
approbation, by the peaceful habits of domestic 
association, thank that Suprem@sBeing, whose 
benignant influence hath beefigextended to 
snatch yot from the paths of w dness. 

IT have contemplated very Othe love- 
liest of your sex, from the highest pinnacle 
of worldly splendor to the lowest state of abject 
poverty. Gradual has been their constant de- 
cline, and imperceptible to themselves the pe- 
riods of their declension : for progressivéappli- 
cation to the opiate of liquor imposed a stupor 
that ever prevented contemplation: and the 
chiid of playful innocence and parental affec- 
tion, becoming the unfortunate victim of ear- 
ly seduction, sunk, systematically, into the 
aged haggard of infamy, disease, and wine : 
the prison, the penitentiary wm the par- 
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honour of seduction to sit heavy on my heart 
by day, or awaken my slumbers by night. Had 
we been able to have continued our connection, 
as it first began, the spirits of the blessed might 
have looked down on our caressess, and not 
murmured at our bliss, though no holy rite had 
sanctioned them. me 

I ever hoped, by gentle admonition and un- 
assuming attention, to wean you to your native 
notions of honour and appropriate pride. If 1 
have led you back to the paths of propricty, I 
haye paved your way to the temple of peace. 
To that temple, perhaps, we may, at no dis- 
tant period, be allowed to pass, hand in hand, 
and partake together of its pure felicity. Till 
when, let a full communication of our thoughts 
continue ; for it will not make us the less fit for 
the enjoyment of future hours of reciprocal 
affection and associated happiness. Let me 


hear how your friends receive you; how you 


~end your time in P——; andas circumstances 
bape shall hearof the worldly occur- 
~es, faithfully, 
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ARISTIPPUS. 


It is most certain, that the contemplation of 
“«ultivated and elegant mind, is a view of the 
MOSt Sesthing and delightful of all our enjoy- 
ments. It presents to our mental perception 
the most heartfelt feelings of happiness; we 
see the soul exerting all its innate excellence ; 
we sce it displaying those powers which de- 
clare, that in the link of being, it is only one 
order below the angels. But may not an ar- 
dour for mental improvement be carried too 
far? or rather, may it not be, imperceptibly, 
directed tu tart? 

Aristippus, at a very early period of his life, 
was thrown into a deep retirement; here his 
attachment to study was formed and fixed. 
He perused his books with avidity ; and with 
eagerness prepared to engage in that mixed 
society into which he was speedily thrown. 
Fond of all excellence to enthusiasm, his heart 
anticipated and panted for a full fruition of all 
his hopes; and he entered with rapture that 
world he had so long only known from reflec- 
ulon. 

Year after year found him surrounded by a 
large concourse ef human beings, with whom 
he was called upon to associate, to participate, 
and toimprove the vast stock of ideas which he 
had collected in retirement; but he felt it was 
impossible—-the amusement of his solitary 
hours; his propensities to deep investigation, 
long reflections, and bewildering associations, 
had rivetted themselves as habits; and in the 
midst of wit and intelligence, he found him- 
self thoughtful, absent, and melancholy. 

Possessing a heart capable of feeling every 
tender affection, his mind precludes him from 
its enjoyment. All nature appears big with 
expression to his senses: he feels her language 
in every nerve ; ideas will arrange and associ- 
ate themselves in his mind, which perhaps 
would hardly convey a thought to a simple ob- 
server. This acuteness of understanding and 
irritability of feeling, have subjected him to 
that inexplicable readiness of perception of 
pain, which to most minds, is hardly to be un- 
derstood. The strain of his thinking hath 
taught him to refine on every circumstance, 
till his sensibility may rather be termed a sore- 
ness of heart, than a sympathy that vibrates to 
the pressing influence. Nature had given the 
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bias of pensiveness to his character; and acci- 
dent has confirmed it into melancholy. The 
crowded ills of life, to'a heart which interests 
itself in them all, must weigh down its feelings 
--so they have done with Aristippus rhe 
follies of his casual acquaintance, and the mul- 
tiplied miseries of mankind, whenever the 
ideas present themselves, vex his mind, by 
flinging it back upon a long train of perplex- 
ing doubts; removed from these, the afflictions 
of those whom he intimately esteems, drives 
him to wretchedness. 

He hath often confessed to me, with real an- 
guish, that he. was not all this by nature. Such 
a disposition was the consequence of a study, 
directed rather to bewilder than instruct. The 
mind of man, and all its changes was his ear- 
liest, and favourite pursuit: to account for all 
its operations and revolutions ; for the mative 
of every action, and every thought; and to 
unravel the mysteries of creation and religion ; 
these were the everlasting subjects of his rev- 
eries. 

Many moments of confidence and regret he 
would conclude, by saying, “ Unhappy that I 
am !—Had I paid a proper attention to the na- 
ture of mine own heart, when I was searching 
the capabilities of my mind, how soon would it 
Neve warned me from those studies!—Alas! 
I have withdrawn a curtain that I am eager 
to close:—things present themselves against 
which I would shut my eyes, but I cannot—I 
must now gaze upon the world till I am rescu- 
ed from its vices.—Had I been content to be- 
lieve, that all is as it appears—had I been con- 
tent to read man in hisactions, not to penetrate 
into his mind—had I been content to feel, and 
not to define; I had now been happy! By the 


abstraction of my manner, the world hath mis- 
taken uuic for a being without the sensation of 


a soul—it hath mistaken me, and I hold nota 
place in one heart, when my own is distracted 
by the interests of hundreds. « Ah ! my friend,” 
he would say, with the strong emphasis of con- 
viction bursting from his lips, “ waste not your 
time in the labyrinths of perplexing disquisi- 
tions: metaphysics will only render you as 
wretchedas myself ; despise such presumptu- 
ous folly, and study to be virtuous: all the 
wisdom of the world can teach no more!” 
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STORY-TELLING. 





OF all the preposterous modes of acquiring} 
a reputation for wit, that of telling extravagant 
lies, such as those of Baron Manchausen, ap- 
pears the most ignoble; yet there will some- 
times arise from them certain incongruitits 
that it is scarcely possible for gravity itself # 
resist. We remember to have read one in@ 
appendix to an old Spanish Dictionary, whit 
we think so truly deserving, that we offer it# 
our readers :— 

A gentleman in Spain, who had indulgedi 
this habit to such an excess as to be laughed 
at, despised, and sometimes roughly treated 
by societies to which he got access, was so U* 
gently intreated by a faithful servant of his,# 
lay aside the vile habit, for his character’s sake 
that he made his humble adviser a_positif® 
promise to stop at any time, (when in the @ 
reer of his hobby-horsical custom he sho 
be carrying things too far) provided the se 
vant made him a signal. One day, in a lary 
company, (who not knowing his foibles, liste 





ed to him very attentively) he began to telk 
that “ being on his flight from slavery among 
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Algerines, his w 
ish mosque or ci 
lay across his road” 
miles long,” 
Cape of his cout 
his promise, aud 
had told, he conti 
-—“ Heavens! 
company, warmly, “achure 
and only one yard wide ! 
. Nay, Sir,” 
is all the fault of that rascal 
if it had not Been for him, 
have made it sguare.” 
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Two Irish porters me 

13 
Dublin, one addressed the other with, 
Mac Shane, how are 
come from England, 


ata place in London, which I think they --* 
the Old Bailey, the plank suddenly ga~~ 49s 
and poor Pat got his neck broke.” 
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THE INFANT. 

ALL nature was in commotion. The black 
mantle of the storm had veiled the earth in 
darkness. ‘The furious biast swept the yield- 
ing forest: wrapt in flames, the deadly bolt 
of heaven gleamed atnwart the lowering sky ; 
all nature seemed to groan with horror. At 
that sad moment of. gloom and awe, I heard 
a piercing scream resoundat my door. Thither 
I quickly sped my way. Great God! it was 
an infant apparently tremulous with the chill 
of death, conveyed there by a traveller, who, 
passing through a wood, heard its shrieks and 
brought itto my door Urged by tie strong- 
est motives of humanity, I snatched itup. I 
exposed it to a gentle “warmth. Life, be- 
fore suspended on a hair, soon accumulated 
strength ; the vital spark, before faintly glow- 
ing, how began to glow with additional justre. 
My eyes attentively ran along its placid fea- 
tures, on which played innocence and capti- 
vating mildness. [| thought, at length, that 
in it I recognized its mother. Surprised, I 
looked still more attentively. My opinion was 
confirmed. It was the child of Oh! 
I dare not mark her name, for the cold hand 
of infamy has already plunged her in its un- 
fathomable abyss : struggling in the waters of 
despair, she is almost overwhelmed. She had 
been seduced ; and who, alas! can refuse to 
shed over her fate a tear of pity, and execrate 
the wretch who could plant in her heart the 
goading stings of guilt.~ She was before as 
Innocent as her unspotted babe ; her heart was 
“* whiter than the clouds which surround the 
nocturnal planet ;” ’twas purer than the chrys- 
tal snow of heaven ; ’twas serene as the un- 
clouded expanse of ether. ler distraction 
had induced her—Ah! mothers, your tender 
hearts, at least, will tell how severe must have 
been her anguish !—She had been led.to ex- 
pose her infant to wreathe under the tortures 
of the howling blast, and pant away its breath 
inthe midst of a desert, where human feet 
had scarce ever trod. Youth, whose breasts 
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ay Was ibterrupted by a Moor- 
lurch seven miles long, Which 
At the words “ seven 
the servant plucked him by the 
+ when, suddenly recollecting 
resolving to atone forthe lie he || 
hued, and only one yard wide.’ 
my good Sir,” said one of the 
hseven mile long, 
why what is that?— 
lnterrupted the Story-teller, * it 
behind me; for 
T assure youl would | 


etlng in Dame-Street, | 
* Oho, 
yon dear, you are just | 
oray did yo ‘ ed 
ofour old friend, Pi Murphy? te no,” soon 
he, “and Iam very much afraid I shall never 
sce him again.’—*+ How so ??—« Why he bas 
met with avery unfortunate accident lately,” — 
“What the devil was it?” asked Mac Shane. 
“ O, faith, nothing more than this; as he was 
standing ona plank, talking devoutly toa priest. 
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glow with generous emotions, read this woeful 
agonized feelings of the mo- 
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anillive been received; but they 

an interesting nature. yort from Lisbon, we 
By capt. Allen, urrived atsth of August Lord Wel- 

have advices, that about Qd divisions had left Madrid 

lington, with his Jvéh ar my. Itis also statedthat the 

mn pursuit of Uxcentrating their forces, which would 

french Wérpetween 60 and 70,000 men ; and that it 


#MOURHerally expected, that the neighbourhood of 


Yadrid would soon become the seat of important bat- 
tles. Capt. Allen is the bearer of despatches from our 
consul Lear, who was at Gibralter. Mr. Lear stated 
that there were at sea six Algerine frigates of 44 guns, 
some of 36 guns, and several smaller vesscis, in all 
13, cruizing for American vessels 

By this arrival it is also said, the french have aband- 
oned Seville—and previous to the siege of Cadiz being 
raised, they destroyed all their batteries, spiked their 
guns, and blew up all the works which thousands had 
been empl.yed in erecting for two years and a half. 

Our news this week from Niagara is of a very im- 
portant and serious complexion. On the Oth instant 
about 200 sailers, with other volunteers from Buffalo, 
succeeded im taking the british armed brig Adams 
(surrendered at Detroit) and the schooner Caledonia, 
laden with fur, from under the guns of Fort Erie : the 
schooner was brought off, but the brig, having ground- 
ed in the attempt to bring her away, was abandoned, 
when the enemy boarded her and set heron fire On 
this occasion 2 of the party were killed and 7 wounded 
—but we are sorry to state that col. Cuyler, aid to gen. 
Hall, was killed by a random shot across the river, 
while riding down the beach with other officers. 

On the death of this brave officer, the following lines 
from Collins, have been published : 


«« How sleep the brave, who sink to rest, 
With ail their country’s wishes blest ! 
When Spring, with dewy fingers cold, 
Returns to deck their hallow’d mould, 
She there shall dress a sweeter sod 
Than fancy’s feet have ever trod. 


By fairy hands their knell is rung, 
By forms unseen their dirge is sung ; 
There Honour comes, a pilgrim grey, 
To bless the turf that wraps their clay ; 
And Freedom shall a while repair, 

we 


To dwell a weeping hermit there ! 


Since the preceding affair, we have received the 
disagreeable news trom the same place, of an unsuc- 
cessful attempt having been made to invade Canada 
and dislodge the enemy from the heights of Queenston 
on the morning of the 13th inst. In this affair many 
brave men have fallen, and many are wounded and 
prisoners ; and all that have been engaged it appears 
have done their duty, 

The following (from the Albany Gazette) is stated 
to be the most accurate account, yet obtained of this 
disastrous business. 

4t4o’clock in the morning of the 15th inst. Col. Sol- 
omon Van Rensselaer, at the head of 300 militia, and Lt 
Co} Christic, at the head of 500 regulars of the 13th 
regiment, embarked in boats to dislodge the British 
from the heights of Dy eee by crossed under 
cover of a battery of 2 eighteen and 2 six pounders— 
Their movement was discovered almost at the instant 
of their departure from the American shore—The de- 
tachments landed under a heavy fire of artillery and 
musketry—Col. Van Rensselaer received a wound 
through his right thigh soon after landing, but pro- 
ceeded on until he received 2 other fresh wounds in 
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British, ordered a retreat? od Geaure ae fore a 
ed Brigadier General Wads : tCCiVin 
newed by the enemy with great ee to Suppom at 
numbers, which compelled the A‘® order Peac} a 
strength and ammunition were nearly “le was , a 
hard fighting for eleven hours, and®with very ..., °° 
termission, to give way. The nimbemof killed ist. 
siderable on both sides, but the Americans have lost 
many prisoners, including about 60 ofteah, tof 
whom are wounded. Among the pr | 
Lieut. Colonels Scott, Christie and Fenwick o rd 
S. troops, General Wadsworth and Colonel Stranahan 
of the Militia. Major General Brock of the british, is 
among the slain and his Aid-de-camp mortally wound- 
ed,—The whole number of Americans said to have 
been engaged, is about 1600, of which 900 were regu- 
lar troops and 700 militia. 

On the i4th, an arrangement was made between 
Major General Van Rensselaer and General Sheafe for 
the liberation of all the militia prisoners on parole, not 
to serve during the war. 

Further particulars will be given as soon as they can 
be ascertained It appears that our troops behaved 
valiantly, and were overcome by superior numbers, in 
consequence of the indisposition of a large body of mi- 
litia to join in the conflict. 

The british frigate Junon, of 44 guns, capt. Saunders 
with despatches fom Admiral Warren at Halifax, and 
the british packet Swiftsure, with governmental des- 
patches from Engiand, have arrived here since our 
last. The despatches have been sent to Washington, 
where, by the latest accounts, a cabinet council was 
to be held on Wednesday last. 

Our privateers continue their success in capturing 
vessels: and we notice the capture of several Ameri- 








can ships from Russian ports having been taken by the 
enemy’s cruizers in Europe. 


A fleet of 18 sail of transports with troops from 
England, bound to Halifax, usder convoy of two men 


of war have been spoken at sea 
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MARRIED, 
On Tuesday evening last, by the rev. Dr. Mason 
Mr. John Bruce, to Miss Elizabeth Rice, 
On Thursday evening last, by the rev. Mr. Kuypers, 
Mr. John Groshon, to Miss Sarah Wright, 
By the Rev Dr. Croes, of New-Brunswick, N. J. on 


Tuesday the 13th inst atthe residence of Mr. Ruluff 


Van Mater, in the county of Monmouth, the Rey. John 
Croes, Jun. to Miss Eleanor Van Mater, youngest 


daughter of Mr. R. Van Mater. 


At Hartford Vermont, Oct.14, Mr Charles Dodd, 


of Hartford, Con to Miss Fanny Lyman, daughter of 


Mr Elias Lyman of the former place. 


OGFitiary. 


DIED, 
In the 41st year of his age, James Wood, esq. of 








this city. 


On Monday afternoon, Mrs. Ann Riley, wife of capt. 


R. Riley, aged 40. 


On Thursday morning, at Bedford, L. I. John Leb 


ferts, Esq. aged 49 years. 


EE 


‘he city inspector, reports the deaths of 45 persopts, 


trom the 1@th to the 17th mt. 
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me and virtues shall complete the plan, 
_“ And while he sleeps in death his name shall bloom. 


The seeds of well-spent days shall rise apace, 
And like the moon of night in growth will shine ; 
Altho’ his body is despoil’d of grace, 
And mix’d with ashes, as was Heav’n's design. 


LORENZO. 
Elizabeth-Town, CN. J.) Oct. 20th. 
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DESCRIPTION OF ZEPHYR. 


AND where, said she, does little Zephyr stray ? 
Know ye my sons, your brother’s route to day? 
Scarce had she spoke, when at the cavern door 
Came lightly tripping in a form more fair 
Than the young poet’s fond ideas are, 

When, fired with love, he tries his utmost art 
To paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart. 

A satin yest his slender shape confined, 
Embroidered o’er with flowers of every kind, 
#lora’s own work, when first the goddess strove 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 
Of burnished silver were his sandals made, 
Silver his buskins, and with gems o’eriaid ; 
A saffron coloured robe behind him flowed, 
And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 
His wings, than lilies whiter to behold, 
Sprinkled with azure spots, and streaked with gold; 
So thin their form, and of so light a kind, 
That they for ever danced and fluttered in the wind. 
Around his temples, with becoming air, 
In wanton ringiets curl’d his auburn hair, 
And o’er his shoulders negligently spread : 
A wreath of fragrant roses crowned his head. 

Such his attire ; but O! no pen can trace, 
No words can show the beauties of his face ; 
So kind! so winning ! so divinely fair! 
Eternal youth and pleasure flourish there ; 
There all the little loves and graces mect, 
And every thing that’s soft and every 

swect. 
SILI IL LIS LL 


The following beautiful lines, were written by the late 
Dr. Wiii1aM Pitr Sirs of this city, a few 
months after the death ofa little daughter. 


AN ELEGIAC VISION. 


ON the dark lsp of Death, Almira falls! 
Alive to fancy still those scenes appear ; 

The period sad, this silent hour recalls, 
And solitude demands the flowing tear. 


: Pride of thy parent’s heart! thy beauteous morn 
Foretold the happiest, the serenest day : 
Friendship and health thy features did adorn, 
And sympathy and fondness mark’d thy way. 
Oh! hadst thou yet to these fond arms been giv’n, 
Long had it becn my best, my sweet employ, 
To guide thy feet to virtuc and to heav’n, 
e improve thy beauties and complete thy joy. 
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thy fate bespeak! | 
with dire alarms ; 

the dying cheek— ; 

with all thy charms - 


the balm of rest, 


Some friendly spirit bid a Visie Fise 5 | 
To foney spread the regions of the oe : 
Or, gently bore me to their genial skies. 


But see pale terrors all 

Paternal bosoms beat 
The boding tear bedews 
Adieu, dear innocent, 


While sleep assuasive shed 





© . = . e 
Where rapt in sacred 9 , in sweet amaze, 


Round as I travers’d heav’n’s eternal green, 
A smiling cherub met my wond’ring tt 
Approaching, courteous, with majes 


Funcy’s too weak to paint her beautaans face, 
Or trace a lustre, kindled in the e ae 

Her form, her flowing hair, the owe n y gre 
‘The love, serenely beaming from her eyes. 


, pre c-- ating diadem exprest, 


A Sjmet innocen of spotless white: 
breast, 


And &ne cross adorn 


mien. 
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She spoke—angm diffus’d etheriat hye 


Methought I on¢e broke upon my ear; a: 
Yet so divinely sweet, s@vheard the tuneful sound : 


Tumultuous raptures thro™s1 clear, 
. “\reast rebound. 
1, fre. 


* All hail! high-favour’d morta : sd 
Hail to these regions of perennial joy (she cri’) 
Here the fair train of smiling peace abide, 
And pleasures ceaseless the wing’d hours ¢mpix, 


* Pleas’d with the charge, I come from yonder plain, : 


To cheer your heart, to dry the ungrateful tear, 
To sooth with heav’n!y balm parental pain— 
Know, ’tis your lov’d A/mira’s voice you hear. 


** Know too, the babes you fondly mourn as lost 
Burst from the bands of death, nor felt his sting : 
Alive to bliss unfading crowns they boast, 
And mount aloft on strong immortal wing. 


To be-concluded in our next. 








BWlorality. 


POR THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUM. 

EVERY person who writes for a literary 
journal, calculates either to instruct or amuse. 
When both of these can be united then is ac- 
complished the grand object of all such pro- 
ductions. Being little accustomed however, 
to writing for the amusement or instruction 
of others, I have not the vanity to think I can 
do either. Iam however induced, from the 
best of motives, tomake a few observations up- 
on some of the practices I have noticed in this 
metropolis. I bave observed, with a great 
deal of satisfaction, the respect and attention 
that is paidto the Sabbath. The churches, 
generally, are well attended ; and during divine 
service, the serious and devout attention that is 
paid to the speaker, must charm, and even eapti- 
vate the worldly minded, should any such be 
led there for fashion sake. What then will be 
the regret and surprize of a stranger, a tran- 
sient visitor from the country, who hangs with 
listening expectation, to hear the benediction 
pronounced ; to find he is unable to catch even 
a faint sound thereof, from the noise and bus- 
tle that is made, and particularly in the galle- 
ries, to hurry fromthe sanctuary? If any thing 
can increase this surprize, it is to observe, that 
no sooner the blessing is pronounced,than every 
man puts on his hat, as though he was retiring 
from a theatre, or some merry making place. 
That afew of the ill bred, and dissolute of man- 
ners, should be anxious to depart from this se- 
rious, solemn place, may well be supposed ; 
but that the accomplished in this world’s wis- 
dom, together with the piousand devout chris- 
tian, should so far forget the solemnity of the 
place, as to practise an indecorum, that the 
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A STRANGER, 


New-York, Oct. 1812. 
ma sit ait at QD ie HE 
DEVOTION. | 
Being, a short ume since, ata place of wor- 
ship with an or friend of mine who has always 
been remarkable for piety, I observed he appear 
ed much shocked at the too palpable marks of 
the irreverence and inattention in the younger 
part of the congregation during the service; 
and, as is common with bim in similar Cases, 


~eard him deliver the following apostrophe, 


j4Setoud enough for me (who sat next him) 


to distheyish every word: 
* Oh, Deven !....Devotion !....in what part 


of this habitable yigbe dest thou deign to rest 
thy gentle witgs? Dost thou alight in the 
breast of the Laplander, who freezes beneath 
the pole; or the tawny African, who scorches 
under the line ? Dost thou attend the Mussel- 
man to his mosque; or dost thou rise in the 
solemn orisons of the vestal Nuns who inhabit 
the gloomy walls of superstition ?........for 
here I find thee not! The mind is here too 
much distracted with the gaudy show of beau- 
ty and dress; and we seem more anxious, when 
we enter the house of God, to please the eye of 
man, than the Being we profess to worship. 
If we pray, but half goes to Heaven....perhaps 
not so much; and it is cheated of the rest by 
the sights before us. Even our music, that 
was designed to inspire adoration and raise our 
piety ; our music, that should roll in the solemn 
strains of heavenly inspiration, is more fre- 
quently heard to beat time to the quicker move- 
ments of gaiety and pleasure !” 


Ok nrecdote. 


SDHSSHHHHEH SHS SSSHESSHSHHES ET ESESEHOTEETEHEE SLES SEEEEEES 








A BLACK mah, about to be married toa wo- 


man of the same colour, by a justice of the | 


peace, observed to him, that if he performed 
the ceremony as he usually did for the white 
people, he would pay him well; but if not, he 
would give nothing ; to which the justice 
agreed. After the ceremony wasover, the ne- 
gro was going away, when the justice thought 
proper to remind him of his promise. “ Why,” 
said the Negro, “ you have omitted an essen- 


tial point.” The justice demanded what it was § 


“ Why,” answered the negro “you forgot 
salute the bride ;” idding good-night, 
walked off. 
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